MY YEARS ON THE STAGE
were introduced at Mrs. Van Ryker's ball. She remembered vividly, however, and could not suppress her smiles when she recalled him in the act of captivating two simple little frauleins in a German railway carriage. They flirted, of course. He employed all his arts, but she outwitted him. Then chance or Cupid favored him and she was defeated. It was, at first, a merry war of wit and mock sentiment, but before two days had passed they were desperately in love. Then, before they fully understood each other, that venomous reptile, Jealousy, had crept across their flower-strewn path, and when it had slinked out of sight again the woman had written a letter that had to be recalled before he knew of its existence and she was at her wit's end to accomplish this purpose. There was a scene, then, full of passion and emotion, which lifted the comedy far above the level of frivolous entertainment. The picture of Drew and Miss Rehan exchanging soft words from either side of a half-open boudoir door remains vividly in the memory of folks who saw The Railroad of Love., when it was a new play. The scene, too, in which Drew, as the blind slave of Love, sat obediently and patiently bending over an embroidery frame and bungling the stitches, '"one, two, three, four, cross," was novel and taking.
This play was typical of a long line of plays. And the description of the action of The Railroad of Love, might almost be substituted for the synopsis of a number of others. The acting and the direction of the stage made these plays. The success of the Dalyton ............................. as.... .......................... Marcellusi
